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prate i we muft haueyour doublet and bofe pluckt oucr 
your head, and ftc^y the world wha£ the bird hath done 
to htr owne neaft, 

Riffl O eoz^coZjCoz : my pretty little coz, that thou 
didft know howm^fathome decpe I am in loue, i but 
i t cannot bet founded ; my afifefti on hath anvnknownc 
bottome.like the 'Bay "of Portugal!. 

CeL Or rather bottomlefle, that as faft as you poure 
affeftion 111,111 runs out P 

Rof No,that fam.e wicked Baftardof^ww, that was 
begot of thought, conceiu'd of fpleene 5 and borne of 
madneffc , that blinde vafcally boy , thatabufeseuerv 
ones eyesjbecaufehisownearcout , let him beciudge, 
how decpe I am in I one : ile tell thee Aliena y I cannot be 
out of the fight of Orlando : Ile goe findea fliadow, and 
figh till he come* 

CeL Andlleflcepe. Exemt* 


.— — 



Enter laftes and Lords 3 Forreflers* 

laq. Which is he that killed the Dearc i 
Lord* Sir, it was I. 

laq. Lets prefent him to the Duke like aRomane 
Conq^crour and it would doe well to fet the Dcarcs 
horns vpon his head* for a branch of viftory; Laueyou 
no fong Forrefter for this purpofe ? 

Lord, Yes Sir. 

lay. Singitr'tisno matter how it bee intunc^ fo it 
make noyfe enough. 

Muficke, Song. 
, Whdt fmUhe haue that h^ld the Deare ? 
Hi* Leather skjn^and harms t& weave : 
Then fmghim home \thg reft JhallSeare this burthen ; 
Take mm no farm to weare the horne y 
1 1 wm a crefi ere thou waft b&me t 
Thy fathers father wore ri f 
And thy fat htr here it, 
The hornejhehornejhe Infty home, 
. J Is not 4 thing to. laugh to fcot m. 


Exeunt. 


Scmna^Tertta. 


Enter Rofalindmd Celia* 
f j{of. How fay you now^is it not paft two a clock ? 
And Kceie much Orlando. 

CcL I warrant yo'i^wirh pure loue^gc troubled brain, 
£nter Stlu'tHS* 

^hitHt'anehisbovyand arrowes^ndis gonefonh 
Toflecpc/; looke who c.omcs heere* 
SiL My errand is to you/airc youth, 
_y gentle Phebe ,d\d r>j d.me.giue^yog |hU : 
I know not the contents, bift as'l gueflc 
By the fterne brow,and wafpifii action 
Wlj^h flVe did y fe, a sffiewa? wiping of it* 
Itbeares an ajigry renufC;^par.dQnnic , 
I ahvWtf&fa guiltleffc nieitcnger. 

]{of Patience her felle would ftartleatthUiotwrj 


And flay the fwaggerer, beare th J*,beare a] 
Snee faiesl am not faitc,that I lackc manners 
She calls mcproud,and that flic could not louc m 
Were man as rare asPhenk : 'od'smy will f 
Her loue is not the Hare that I doe hunt, * 
Why writes flic fo t© me ? well Shephcard,well 
This is a letter of your owne deuice. 

$ik No, I proteftj know not the contents 
Hebe did write it. 

Rof Comejcomc^ou are a foole, 
And turn'd into the extremity of loue, 
I faw her hand,fbe has a leatherne hand, 
A freeftonc coloured hand : I verily did thinlce 
That her old gIoueswereon,but twas her hands- 
She has a hufwiues hand, but that's no matter j 
I fay (he ncuer did inuent tr^is letter, 
This is amansinuention^ andhis hand* 

SiL Sure it is hers, 

Reft Why,ti* a boyflerous anda cruell ftile, 
A ftilc for challengers : why, flie defies me, 
Like TutketoChriftian : vvomens gentle brabe 
Could not drop forth filch giant rude muention 
Such Eihiop words, blacker in their cfteft 
Then in their countenance ; will you heare the letttr^ 1 

Stl, Sopleafeyou, for I neuer heard ityetj 
Yet heard tootnuch ofP&e&<?jcrncItie. 

Kof She Phebes me : marke how the tyrant writes 
Read* j4rtthot^ged > to Shepherd turned ? 
That a maidens heart hath &nrri 'd, 
Can a Yvornan raile thus ? 
SiL Call you this railing ? 
Rof. Read, Why ^thy godhead Utd a pm f 
War fi thou, with a womans heart ? 
Did you euer heare fuch railing ? 
Whiles the eye of man dtdwvoe me y 
That could do no vengeance te me, 
Meauing me a bcaft. 
If the fame of your bright eint 
Bam power to raife fitch lone in mim 7 
jiiacke 3 in me y what firange ejfeU 
Would they workf w milde afpeS ? 
Whiles you chidme y I did loue t 
Horn then might your praters m*m ? 
He that brings this lone to thee , 
Little gnomes this hone in me ; 
And by him feale vp thy minds , 
Whether that thyyonth andkpde 
mUihsfaithfdl o0r take 
Ofme^ and aft that lean make 7 
Or elfeby him my loaedeme , 
And then Ilcffudie hm to die, 
SiL Call you this chiding ? 
(fob Alas poore Shepheard. 
S&f Doeyoupittyhim ? No^hedefcme^op^ 
wilt thou loue fuch a woman ? what to make thee arun- 
ftniinent 5 andplay falfc ftraines vpon thee/ not to be en- 
dur'd, Well,goe your \vay to her ; ( for I fee louchath 
made thee a tame fnake) and fay this to her 5 That ifflhe 
louernc, I charge hertojoue thee 1 if (he Willnotjlvnll 
neuerhaue her jVnleflfe thou inert at for her : ifyoubeei 
, true loiier hence^and not a word ^ for here comes.motf 
company , ExitSil 

n t ■ j"v _ * * A* ■ -» f *\ ti 

Mttt&Otifttr, . b>ow) 

Clin* Goodmonrow, faircone*; pray you, (ifj9 a 
Where in tbe P urlews of this Forrcft, ftands 
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Asymlihgiti 


~ f enc 'dabout with Oliue-trces. 
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fel Weft of this place - 
^rnnvourrighrhand^ringfyoutothepacc: 

SU's none within. 

^ Should I know you by defection, 

Th t ^rmcncs,and iuchyeeres : tbe boy isfaire, 

?;; ar ipefifter: the woman low 

1 j bra U« then hcr br0thcr ; 3TC nGt y ° U 

Cel It is noboaf^being ask'd.to fay we are, 

Oli OrlMtd* doth commend him to you both, 
* d to that youth hee calls his Rofaltnd, 
£ fends this bloud y napkin ; at e you he / 
\ RoT, lam: what mutt we vnder flan d by this? 

Oli Some of my fhame,if you will know of me 
W hatmanl3ni,andfaow,and why ? and where 
Xbiihandkerchetwasftain'd. 

CtL I pray you tell it- 

QlJ When laft the yong Orlando parted from you, 
Heleft3 promifetorcturneagaine 
Within *n houre.and pacing tnrough the Forrcft , 
Chewing the food of lwcet andhmterfande, 
Loe what befelL he threw his eyeafide, 
And marke what obicd did prefene it fclfc 
Vaderanold O^ke, whofebows were mofs^d with age 
And high to?,baId with drie antiquitie : 
A wretched ragged m*n,ore-gtownewithhaire 
Lav Seeping on his back^ abous his necke 
A greeneand guilded fnake had wreathM it felfc, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats approachM 
The opening of hi* mouth : but iodainly 
Scm%Orkndo r it ?nlink*d it felfe, 
And with indented glides, did (lip away 
Intoa bufh, vndcr which bufhes fbade 
A Lyonneffe, with vddcrs all drawne drie, 
Lay cowchingheid on ground^with catlike watch 
When that the fleeping man (houl d ttirre ; for *tis 
The royall di fpoficion of thac bcaft 
To prey on nothing, that doth fceme as dead ; 
This feene, Qrlande did approach the man, 
And found u washisbrother,his elder brother, 

CeL O I hane heard him fpeake of that fame brother, 
And he did render him the mo ft vnnaturall 
Thatliu'd amongft men, 

Qlu And well he might fo doe, 
; or well I know he was vnnaturall . 

Ti^f But to Orlando: did he leatie him there 
roooto thefuck'd aad hungry LyonnefTe? 

Oli. Twice did he tonic his backe,andpurpos*d fo : 
lutkirtdnefTe.nobier euer then reucnge* 
And Nature ftrongerthen hisiuft occafion f 
rfadehim giue battel! to the LyonnefTe ; 
Who quickly fell before him ,in which hurtling 
torn mifcrabie flumber I awaked. 
Cel t Are you his brother ? 
R*f m Was'tyouhercfcu'd? 
CeL Was't you that did fo oft contriue to kill him ? 
01k Twas I : bat 'ti* not I ; I doe not flume 
To tell you what I was, fincemy conuerfion 
So fweeetty taftes,being the thing I am. 
&°f* But for the bloody napkin ? 
Oli. By and by: 


When from thefirfholaft betwixt vs two, 
Xeares our recountmentshad rooti kindely feth'dj 
As how J came into that Defcrt place, 
J briefe* he led me to the gentle Duke, 
Who gaueme frefli aray s and entertamment, 
Committing me vnto my brothers loue , 
Who led mcinftantly vnto his Caue t 
There fiript himfelfe, and heere vpon his arme 
The L yonnefle had torn efomeflclla away , 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted f T 
And cridcin fainting vpon Kofaltnde. 
BriefeJ reconcr'dhim^bound vp his wound, 
And after fomefmall fpace^being ftro*igat heart, 
Hefcnt me hither, ft ranger as I a in 
To tell this ftoryjthst you might exeuft 
His broken promife 3 and to giue this napkin 
Died in this bloud, vnto the Shepheard youth, 
That he in fporr doth call his Rvfalind, 

$1. Why how now Grfjww^fweet Cammed. 

OIL Many willfwoon when rhcy do look on bloud* 

Cd+ There is more in it ; Cofcn Ganimed* 

OIL Looke,hc rccouers. 

Rot, I would I were at home. 

CeL Wce'H lead you thither : 
I pray you will you t ake him by the arme* 

0/i' # Be of good cheere youth : you a man? 
You laeke a mans heart, 

F,of I doefo, I confefleit; 
Ah,firra, a body would thinke this vVas well countcrfei ■ 
ted 3 1 pray you tell your brother how well I counterfei- 
ted ; heigh-ho, 

Oli, This was not counterfeit, there is too great te- 
ftimony in your complcKion.that it was a paflion of car- 
neit, 

R&f Counterfeit, I affure you. 
Oli, Well then,take a good hcart ? and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

Rof So I doe : but y faith, I fhould haue beenc a wo- 
man by right, 

CeL Comcjyou looke paler an Jfaler:pray you draw 
homewards : good fir 3 goe with vs. 

OIL That will f ;for;I muft beare anfwere backe 
How you excufe my brother, Rofalmd* 

Rof Iftialldeuife fomeching: but I pray you com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him : will you goe? 

Exermt* 


^JBus Qmntus* Scena^Ptima. 


Enter Qonnc and Awdrie. 

Clow* We fhall findc a tim&Awdrie t patience gen- 
tle Awdris. 

Awd. Faith the prieft was good enough, for all the 
oldcgentlcmans faying, 

Clow. A moft wicked Sir Olimr^ Awdrk, a moft vile 
tJMar-text. But Awdrk y thefc is a youth heere in the 
Forrcft layes claime toy ou- 

AwL 1,1 know who J tis : hehath no intercfl in mee 
in ihe world : here comes the man you raeanc, * 

Enter ffii&m* 
0*« It * s m tt* *nd drinke to me to fee a Cbwae s by 
■ ■ , _ r y _ . Illy 
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